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54- _ The FirflTart of$fing Henry the Fourth, 



Ut IT 


moa fwfrr Peq?* 

Points. Come (belter,{belter, Ihaueremoued Faljfafs 
Hocfeymd he frets like a gum d Vcluct, 

Prin. Stand clofe, -0.\u' ■'■ -0 ,t-. ' 

E*L and be bang'd Points. 

Prhf, Pcaceyc fat-kidney *d Rafcall, what a brawling 
doft tboukcepe. 

Pal. What Points, mn 

Prtn. He is walk’d vp t<b the top of d: chill,lie gofeek 
him. 

Fklt Tam accurfttorob in that Thcefe company: that 
Rafcall hathrenaoued my Horfe f and tied him I know not 
where* -If I traucll but fourc foot by the fqiiirc further a 
footc, I {hallbreakcmy wmdc, Well, I doubt not but 
to dye afkire death for al! this, ifl feape hanging for kil¬ 
ling that Rogue, Ihauc forfworne his company hourcly 
any time this two and twenty yeare,& yet I am facwiccht 
with the Rogues company. IftheRafeall tune not giuen 
me medicine a to make me louc him J ie behang’d;is could 
not be elfc * I haue drunke Medicines* Points y Hal y a 
Plaguevpon you both; 'Bardolpb; Peto : lltftarue crc I 
rob a foote further* And f cwcrc not as good a d cede as to 
drinke, to tunic True-man, and to Icaue thefe Rogues, I 
ara the verieft Varlet that cuec chewed with a Tooth, 
Eight yards ofvheucn ground, is threefcore & ten miles 
afoot with me rand the ftony-heanrd Viflafines knowe it 
well enough* A plague vpoa’t, when Theeues cannot be 
true one to another* 7 key Wttifii*. 

Whew:a plague light vpemyoo all,Giuemy Horfeyou 
Rogues: glue me my Horfc,and be bang’d, 

Prin . Peace ye fat gutter, lyc dov ne, lay thine care 
clofeto^the ground, and lift irthou can heare the tread of 
Travellers. 

F*L Have you aay Lcatim to lift me vp again being 
downe? lie not bearmnne ownc flelTi fo far afoot again, 
for all the coine in thy Fathers Exchequer. What a plague 
meant ye to colt me thus ? 

prin.Thon ly'ftjthouart not colrcd,thou art vncolted* 

Fal* I prechee good Prince iJWjbeip me to my horfe, 
good Kings fonne* 

frin. Out you Rogue, fhall I be your Oftlcr? 

Fed* Go hang thy felfcin thine owoc heire-apparanc* 
Garters i IfTbe tane,IIe peach for this; and I haue not , 
Ball ad* made on all, snd fung to filthy tunes, let a Cup of 
Sackebe my poyfon; when a i eft isfo forward, & a foote 
too, I hate it* 

Enter GadsMR, 


Qjedi Stand, 

Fai, So I do again ft my vpl\. 

Feiv, O’tis our Setter, I know his voyec : 

Bardolfe t what newer ? 

2 ? 4 r. Cafe ye,cafe ye * on withyour Vizards, there'* 
nrony of the Kings comming downe the hill. Vis; going 
j. to the Kings Exchequer* 

FrfAYoulie you rogue/tis going to the Kings Tauerm 
Gad, There's enough to make Vi all* 

Ftfh To he bang’d. 1 ■- 


Prin. Yoafourcflhall front them m tbe7 _ 
Ned and I,will walks lower; if thwfcapefr*^ 
counter,then they light on vs. * f 0Q1 

Peto. But how many be of them ? 

Gad, Some eight or ten. 

FaL Will they not rob vs? . : ' r 

Fri»* What, a Coward Sif Paunch ? 

FaL Indeed 1 am not lohn of Gaunt 
but yet no Coward, Hal. 

Prin, Weel Icaue that to the proofc, 

Pom. Sim ladke, thyhorfc Bands bchlndcth kj 
when then n^d’ft him, there thou flaait k, ' * I 
Welland ftand faft. m ‘ ^ 

Fat, Now cannot I ftrike hsm ? if I fhould bUL 
Prin, Ned) where are our dHguifei ? 

Pom. Hccrc hard by: S(aad clofe, 

fd. Now my Matters, happy man be his dole i, nt 
cuery man to his bufinefle* 3 s ^ 




Enter Traueihrs. 

Tra. Come Neighbor: the boy fliall Ieade 0Ur u n t 
downe the hill: Wee'l walkc a-foot a while.and 

71 heettes. Stay. 

Tra * Iefableflcvs, 

Fd. SEnFe. down with them, cut the villainj chro-i • 
a whorfon Caterpillars: Bacon-fedKnaues, thevhate ” 
yourh • downe with them,fleece them. ^ 1,1 

Tra. O t we are vndone.bmh we and ours for e Uet 

Fd. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,3reyouvndontffe 
ye Fat Chuffes, I would your flore -were heerc. On Ba- 
cons,on, wh3t ye knaues ? Yong men mutt line, y oua ,j 
Grand Iureri,areye j* Weeliore ye ifaith, 

IF sere they raff them ,4std binds them. Enter tie 
Prince and Points. 

Prin. TheTheeues haue bound the True-men: Noyi 
could thou and I rob chcThceucs,a;id gomerilyto Lon. 
don, it would be argument for a Wetke, Laughterfors 
Moncth,anda goodiettfor euer. 

Psyncs. Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

Enter Thcettes agstine. 

Fd. Come my Matters, let vs fltare,and then tohoTfltj 
before dajr: and the Prince and Poynes bee not twoa?- 
rand Cowards, there’s no equity ttirring- There’s no mot 
valour in that Poynes,than m a wildeDucke. 

prin. Yoor money. 

Pain. Villain es.’ • 
tds they are (harwgjhe Prince *»dPoynes frtwfm ihtru, 

They aS run assay,leaning the booty behind them. 

Prince. G ot with much eafe. Now merrily to Horfr 
The Theeues are fcattred^jnd pofleft with feat foflrorj- 
ly, that they dare not meet each other: each tikes hit id- 
lo w for an Officer. Away good Hed, Tdfiafft fweittuc 
deathjand Lards the leane earth as he walkcs along;v«t’i 
not for laughing^ fhould pitty him. 

Pom. How the Rogue roar’d. 


Exrnt. 


Sccem Fortin . 


Enter ffctffwrre film ^reading a Ltittr, 

Tat fir mine owne part^my Lord, leoutd bee m& conmu 
h there, in rejpeft of the lorn 1 kearejonr hottfe. 

He 
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_,,. ^ n nSed .• Why is he not thenPin refpeft of 

HeC£>U tScares our houfe/ He ttiewcs in this,he loues 
the I® 116 h * ^ etier then he loues our houie. Let me 
Thg pwpfeyo* wdertakc is sdwgerow. 
lee fo 111 ' 1 ’ j ne j'Tis dangerous to take a Coldc, to 

tb3t 1 . . but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) out of 
IW5‘»fS^±..pl U il i clbiJFlo««. Safety. Th, 
tW* Ljertahe ti dangerous, the Friends yon haue na- 

Wf^rtamc the Tem it fclfevnforted, and your whole 
„!td V. t y cewteifoi&e of fogreat an Oppoftion. 

ft# 100 '? I' \ oa ft,.; | fay vnto you aganie, you are a 
gZ 0 “ C0 WMdIyHmde,art4yo.i Lyc. What a lackc- 

lr. ;c this >I proceft, our plot is as good a plot as encr 
^T ll ■ our Friend true and conft.ant: A good PIocic, 
lVW 7Fricnds,and full of expedition; An excellent plot, 
»°° a „,lFriends. What a Frofty-fpimed rogue is this? 
^2 ^° mV Lord ofYorke commends the plot, and the 
W c y oll J r f e of the adlion. By this hand,ifl were now 
f?°f a j?ill icouldbraine him withhis Ladies Fan. 
K«my’r. l l.«-."'yVn C kfe, ,„d myScife, Lord 
{u Mortimer, my Lord ofT^,and Owen qiendmr} 
fT epe noc bcfidcs, the Dowgfie ? Hauc I no: all char let- 
S f S tomcctcmctn Armcs by the ninth of the nexe Mo- 
Ik? and arc they nocComcofthcmfct forward already? 
WhaiaP3^n Ratca,l hdVls ? Anlnfidcil. Ha, you fliall 
f enow in very fmeerky of Fcare and Cold heare, will he 
ro the Kino* and lay open all our proceedings* 0,1 could 
diuidemy felfr t and S oto buffets, formomng flichadifli 
ofskiETui Milk with fo honourable an Action. Hang him, 
let him tell the King v?c arc prepared* I will (a forwards 
cq night- 

Enter bis Lady* 

gow now Kate,I muft leaueyou within the fc two hours- 
Li t 0 good Lord, why are you thus alone ? 

For whar offence haue I this fortnight bin 
Abamfh’d woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me (fwcet Lord) what isV that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke^leafurc^nd thy golden fieepe i 
why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth ? 

And flare fo often when thou fitt'ft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekcs ? 

And giuen my Trcafurcs and my rights of thee, 
Torhickc-ey’daiufing^iid atrft qielancholly ? 

In my faiot-flumbers, I by thee haue watchc. 

And heard thee murmorc tales of Iron Warres: 

Speaker earmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field* And thou haft calk’d 
OfSallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tents, 
OfPalizadoeSjFrnnciers^arapetSj 
OfBafilLkcsjofCanon > Culucriti, 

OfPrifoners ranfome, and ofSouldiers ftaine. 

And all the current of a hcaddy fight. 

Thy fpint within thee hath bcenc fo at Warrc, 

And thus hath fo beftirr’d thee in thy 

That beds offwcate hath (food vpon thy Brow, 

Likebubblesirs a late-difturbed Scrcame ; 

Andinchy faceftrange motions haue appear’d, 

1 Such as we fee when tnen reftrainc their breath 
Qnfome great fodaine haft, O what portents are thefe ? 
Some heaihe btifineffe hath n^y Lord in hand. 

And I mu ft know it: dfc he loues me not. 

Hot, Whar ho ; Is Gilliams with the Packet gone ? 
Str* He is my Lord,an houre agonc* 

Hcr,Hach E tit Ur brought thofc horfes fro theSheriffe? 


I will 


a Wcazell hath not 


Scr. Onehorfc,my Lord 7 hc brought etien now. 

Hot. What Horfe ? A Roanc,a crop carets it not, 

Ser - It is my Lord* ■ 

jf 9tir That Roane fliall be my Throne. Well, 
backe l.im ftraigbt. Entrance, bid Butler lead him forth 

into the Parke. 

La, But heare you,my Lord. 

Hot. What fay’ft thou my Lady ? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why,my horfe(my Louc)my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed Ape, aWcazi 
fuch a dcale ofSpIcene, as you are tott with. In tooth lie 
knowyourbufineffe ILtrry, that I will. I feare my Bro¬ 
ther Mortimer doth ftirre about his Tide, and hath font 

for you to line his enterprise. But if you go- 

Hot. So farre a foot, 1 fliall be weary, Loue. 

La. Come^omCjyou Paraquito, anfwer me directly 
vnto this queftion. that I fliall aske, Indeedc lie breake 
thy little finger Harryjt thou wilt not tel me true. 

Hot. A way,away you triiler: Lotie.Ilouc thee not, 

I care not for thee Jwit*: this is no world 
To play with Manirncts,androti!t with lips. 

We miift haue bloodic Nofes.and crack’d Crownes, 

And p 3 ttc them currant too. Gods me,my horfe. 

What fay’ft thou /^ff?what woid’ft thou haue with me ? 

La. Do ye not loue me? Do ye not indeed ? 

Well, do not then. Forfince you loue me not, 

I will not loue my felfc. Do you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me if thou fpeak’ft ini eft or no. 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when I am a horfebackc, 1 will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But hearke you Kate, 

I mutt not haue you henccforth 3 qucttion me. 

Whether I go; nor rcafon whereabout. 

Whether I mutt, I mutt: and to conclude, 

This Euening muftlleaue thee,gentle Kate. 

1 know you wife,but yet no further wife 
Then Harry Percies wife. Conflantyouare, 

But yet a woman: and for fecrecie,j 
No Lady elofer. For I willbelecue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou do'lt not know. 

And fo farre wilt I tiuft thee,gentle Kate. 

La, How fo farre? 

Hot ,Noc an inch further. Butharke you Kate, 
Whither I go, thither {hall you go too: 

T« day will I fet forth, ro morrow you. 

W'H this content you Kate ? 

La. It mutt offeree. Exeunt 


Seem Quart 


Enter Prince md Pomes. 

Prtn. Nedy prethee come out of chat fat roonic J & lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pomes. Where haft bene/Af//? 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft 3 . 
or fourefcoreHogfheads* Ihaueioundcd the veric bate 
firing of humility. Sirra,I am fwom brother to aleafhof 
Drawers^nd can call them by their names,as Tbm } Dickg t 
and Francis- They take italready vpon their confidence, 
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yeti am the King 
ofCurtefic celling me flatly I am no proud lack likef^/- 
fiaffe^bnt a Corimhian,a lad of mettle, a good boy, and 
when I am King ofEngland J (hall command al the good 
Laddes in Eaft-xheape. They call drinking deepe, dy¬ 
ing Scarlet ; and when you breath in your watering, then 

c 3 they 


. _ -i. 
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